school  at  Belgrade.  The  in* 
Is  Stated,  will  show  with  HUT 
cisiou  the  exact  distance  of 
The  rapidity  with  which  sot 
is  the  basis  of  the  measure* 
tances,  the  distance  requii 
known  being  shown  upon 
the  instrument  Ja  Jess  than 
The  telemeter  Itself  is  only 
size  of  a  watch,  and  can  tl 
easily  carried  Hi  the  pocket 


AU  wool  materials  art  reproduced 
this  season  in  many  of  the  old  favorite 
fabrics  such  as  oanatl'S  hair,  chariot' 
suitings,  delaine,  berereand  cashmere, 
while  lighter  grades  of  all  wool  textures 
are  designated  as  abbess  cloth  or  nun's 
▼filing,  phallic,  drrnp  d’  Albatron,  Japaa 
tissue  or  batiste,  also  called  scrum  cloth 
in  the  hparier,  coarser  qualities,  while 
assay  of  the  flannel  finished  fabrics  ap¬ 
pear  under  new  titles,  such  as  rustic 
doth,  camp  eoeher.  etc.  Canton  pongee 


i  the  edge.  A 


error  in  the  measurement  oi 
from  MO  np  to  80,000  yards 
ceed  one  and  a  half  yards,  a 
Increase  with  the  distance, 
only  about  9M. 

At  one  time  the  empen 
Russian  was  In  the  habit  o 


and  many  three-cornered  wraps  like 
small  mantles,  as  well  as  the  familiar 
three-con  ered  shawls  of  huger  sloe. 

In  French  short  suits  tor  the  street  the 
triple  rest  is  prettily  illustrated  in  coat- 
like  garments  that  are  much  longer  be¬ 
hind  tea  in  front.  The  coat  is  usually 
of  breeade,  and  the  foundation  of  the 
skirt  plain.  The  fancy  so  prrralent  for 
straight  bangings  in  the  b^ck  will  not 
be  confined  to  pleln  toll  skirts,  as  it  is 
at  present,  but  will  bd  used  with  tab- 
lien  sad  panier*.  Thus  the  paaier 
curves  frill  around  on  the  hips.  but  stops 


used  by  the  monarch  are  also  plated 
with  Iron,  and  such  is  the  mysterious 
secrecy  with  which  he  is  surrounded 
that  even  the  most  trusted  policemen 
are  ignorant  half  an  hour  beforehand  in 
what  direction  he  is  going.  The  cook 
is  watched  at  bis  work  by  two  special 
empl-  yees,  and  the  kitchen  door  is 
guarded  by  two  sentinels.  The  viands 
are  tasted  by  experts,  and  only  offered 
to  the  osar  when  they  are  convinced 
that  no  poison  is  lurking  in  them.  Fond 
as  be  is  of  a  good- cigar,  the  emperor  is 
obliged  from  similar  motives  of  pru¬ 
dence  to  for  eg  j  the  pleasures  of  smok¬ 
ing. 

Some  of  the  railways  have  been  quite 
lucky  ip  haring  made  their  contracts 
for  rails  prior  to  the  great  advance  in 
iron.  The  Chicago,  Burlington  and 
Quincy  was  one  of  them,  and  it  has 
made  —  or  rather  saved  —  a  handsome 
thing  by  taking  time  by  the  forelock. 
One  of  the  Pennsylvania  mills  is  the 
victim,  from  which  the  road  purchased 
10.000  tons  of  rails,  to  be  delivered  dur¬ 
ing  tbs  year  at  Chicago  at  *48.50  per 
ton.  At  the  present  prioea  of  rails  the 
railway  saves  at  least  $400,000  bv  the 
tmaaaodon.  The  company  that  Is  Ail¬ 
ing  this  contract  is  paying  $45  per  ton 
for  the  pig  iron  with  which  to  make  the 
rails,  its  Kttteem  this  year  is  not  likely 
to  be  very  profitable,  as  another  in¬ 
stance  of  the  advantage  of  being  far¬ 
sighted  enough  to  lay  in  a  stock  of  ma¬ 
terial  during  te-weriod  of  'tow  prices, 
may  be  mentioned  tbe  Southern  Pacific 
railroad,  which  purchased  last  vear  steel 
rails  and  ties  for  over  300  miles,  suffi¬ 
cient  to  extend  its  track  from  Tucson  to 
the  Rio  Grande.  The  dlffetence  between 
the  cost  of  rails  alone  then  and  now 
would  be  more  than  $1,000,000. 

According  to  the  London  Medical 
Press,  those  timid  beings  who  are  haunt¬ 
ed  by  apprehensions  of  beUfe  buried 
alive,  and  who  make  testamentary  pro¬ 
visions  against  snch  a  contingency,  may 
now  take  courage,  for  scienfce  has  sup¬ 
plied  an  infallible  means  of  determining 
whether  or  not  the  vital  spark  has 
quitted  the  mortal  frame.  Electricity 
enables  us  to  distinguish  with  absolute 
certainty  between  life  and  death,  for 
two  or  three  hours  after  the  stoppage  of 
the  heart  the  whole  of  the  muscles  of 
tbe  body  have  completely  lost  their  elec- 
tric  excitability.  When  stimulated  by 
electricity  they  jo  longer  contract.  If, 


ilk  filet,  combining  the  same  oolors  a# 
ie  flosses  used  in  the  embroidery  and 
he  material  of  the  robe.  The  bottom  at 
schfilet  is  finished  with  small  tassels, 

K responding  in  color  with  the  rent  of 
work.  These  robes  form  tbe  over- 
reas  to  any  plain  colored  skirt  taste 
say  suggest,  sapphire  bine  velvet  dr 
ntin  forming  an  admirable  oontrast. 
Ian  tod  pongee  is  made  up  in  oambinfo 
Ion  with  the  same  fhbric,  embroidered 
d  crefrels  in  cross  stitch,  or  with  a 
araitdre  of  out  work  of  batiste  and  silk 
loss  Of  tbe  same  tint,  resembling  the 
uipure  embroideries  so  much  need  on 
biidren’s  clothing. — 1ft*  York  Herald. 


panier* of  brocade,  has  finally  the 
finish  behind  of  two  plain  straigli 
coded  breadths  (lined  with  old 
satini  and  attached  to  the  belt 
skirt beneath  the  coat,  yet  hangi 
tbouttb  a  part  of  the  coat.  Wh 


Tne  New  Tork  Tribum*  correspond 
sent  te  Ireland  for  thepurpoeeof  gait 
at  the  facts  in  regard  to  the  d  eat  hut 
prevailing  in  that  oountry,  bss  recap 
the  following  letter  from  Rev.  Jai 
Stephens,  parish  priest  at  Klllybs 
count]  y  Donegal:  May  I  ask  you  to mi 
knowto  to  our  American  friend*  the  m 
of  misery  and  destituUott  that  so  ext 
rfvety  pervade*  all  part#  of  this  pari 
L  bare  been  the  greater  part  of  forty - 
years  in  the  pal  ish  both  as  curate  < 
parish  priest,  and  I  have  seen  aothinf 


town  brocaded  wool,  and  are  worn 
hll  skirts  of  plain  goods  of  similar 

png  tbe  pretty  mings  for  midsum- 
are  round  hate,  poarf  mantles  and 
of  wbHa  muslin  trimmed  with 
r  The  bats  are  of  most  picturesque 
I  with  soft  crowns,  not  lined,  and 
ted  brims  shaped  by  wire*  and 
led  with  opemwork  embroidery 
ting  the  Irish  point  lace.  A  cluster 
res  flowers  and  a  few  knots  of 
ribbon  oompleto  the  trimming. 

ats  made  of  the  black  silk  muslin 
led  with  open-work  and  a  duster 


approach  the  sad  affliction  with  which 
weave  now  visited. 

»  Our  oountry  has  been  staking  fast  into 
s  deep  gulf  for  the  latl  three  years,  out 
Of  which  no  amount  of  private  charity 
Will  l»xtrioat«  it.  Tho  failure  of  the 
W  forth#  past 

a  dehoit  of  some  $176,001,000,  000,000.- 
5oo  if  which  U  placed  to  the  toes  Sus¬ 
tained  by  the  failure  of  the  potato  rtop. 
Tho  {population  comprises  llflB  persons 


drinking  ea 
(here  ware 


er  annum.  The  quality  of  the 
Mt 

is  no  market  for  labor,  and  toe 
i.  W*  have  no  employment  for 


revival  of 


Ky.,  bad  oa  one  of  its  feet  a  steel  trao  of 
wa?  identified 
a  way  five  years  previously?  “  -**ried 
Mrs.  Augustus  Brooks,  of  East  Elliott, 
Me.,  ha*  a  cat  thirteen  years  old  which 
walks  around  a  roam  on  her  hind  legs 


yean  old  wbioh 


irtainty  that 
io  faint,  nor 


only,  dances,  turns  somersaults,  goes 
through  the  motions  of  holding  a  jew’s- 
h&rp  to  her  mouth,  with  one  paw  and 
playing  on  it  with  the  other,  kisses  her 
paw  to  visitors  and  holds  a  saucer  of 
milk  on  her  ton  legs  while  the  drinks 
it. 

Two  dogs,  abuUsnd  a  Newfoundland, 
were  having  a  flense  fight  in  a  field  at 
Haymaker.  N.  Y.,  and  a  cow  was  look¬ 
ing  on.  Neither  dog  getting  worsted, 
the  cow  stopped  the  battle  by  throwing 
both  dog*  over  a  bluff.  They  returned 
to  the  fight,  and  the  cow  hurled  one  of 
the  dogs  to  the  top  of  the  bluff,  and  the 
Other  a  dozen  feet  in  another, direction. 
The  dogs  then  sneaked  away. 

After  being  shut  up  in  a  min*  for  forty- 


size  and  t 
Dlrectolre 


through  the  motions  of  holding  a  lew's- 

Kttvrt  Km  vMilK  a  n  b  and 


bridal  veil. 

The  bonnet  of  the  day  and  hour  la  the 
flat  turban. 

White  faille  is  sgaln  In  vogue  for 
bridal  dresses. 

Bilk  muslin  crowns  for  bonnets  will 
b#  much  worn. 

Beads  of  every  color  appear  in  bon¬ 
net  decorations. 

Black  satin  is  very  fashionable  for 


various 


tunes  at  tbe  same  time.  A  mouse  is 
made  to  run  from  its  biding  place,  and 

- -L‘  A  beggar 

bimpu- 
knocked 


rescued  in  an  emaciated  condition.  He 

had  lost  twenty-six  {founds  in  weight. 

On  the  edge  of  a  slate  quarry  a  thrush 
had  made  her  nest,  it  was  so  close  to 
danger  that  vyhen  tbp  took  was  blasted 
ie  almost 
of  a  hell 


evening  parties  in  Paris. 

Bri  I al  dresses  are  made  high  in  the 


it  U  quickly  caught  by  a  cat. 
approaches  a  man  for  money, 

dent,  and  after  a  tussle  is - 

^  A  snake  glides  stealthily  over 


byre  tor  calves ;  entrance  to 


worn  with  skirt#  of  plain  silk  at  d  vel- 

With  short-sleeved  coetumts,  the 
gloves  worn  should  be  of  light  kid, 
with  tops  in  lace  tffisign. 

New  ties  and  handkerchief  are  of 
linen  cambric,  edged  with  dowers 
farmed  of  band-made  tatting. 

Polka-dotted  fcbrics  are  again  in 


jdpWB.  J _ m _ _  _ _ * _ 

the  floor,  and  at  the  door  a  sentinel 
stands  with  a  small  tin  cup  in  ” 
who  taxes  off  his  hat  and  poll' 
when  coin  is  dropped  into 


rith  a  small  tin  cup  in  his  hand, 
;es  off  his  hat  and  politely  bows 

_ _ L_  into  his  cup. 

Among  the  object#  are  toll  companies 
of  infantry  and  cavalry.  Which  come 
out  an  1  go  through  the  manual  of  arms 
very  finely.  The  olook  is  exhibited  by 
the  prisoner  while  in  his  cell,  and  many 
are  the  odd  dimes  he  receives  from 
visitors.  _  j 

-  Two  Daring  ronng  Riders. 

A  gentleman  who  lfvefi  bn  the  Stanis¬ 
laus  river  close  to  its  junction  With  the 
San  Joaquin,  told  a  reporter  that  near 
his  place  are  a  boy  sad  a  girl,  the  former 
about  twelve  and  the  other  fourteen 
years  of  age,  who  frequently  jump  into 


the  bird  Baw  the  men  run .  She  left  her 
nest  too,  and  after  tbe  explosion  she  im¬ 


possible.  Tawlir?  FnitOfofre — J*|l  io 
my  I  >e*t  for  hfs  wife." 

Through  the  ahrieking  women  and 

terrified  men  they  made  - 

the  sick  man’s  stateroom. 


- -  He  was  al¬ 
ready  up,  and  leaning  on  his  wife’s 
shoulder,  but  both  of  them  were  oo oi 
and  self- possessed  in  this  hour  of  peril. 


•Trust  yourself  to  me,  dear  old  fol¬ 
low  !  ’  Mr.  Seymour  cried,  taking  his 
arm.  “  Your  wife  is  in  the  beet  of 

hands." 

The  water  was  a  foot  deep  in  the 
cabin  as  they  waded  through.  There 

- — i — --  lo<e  for  the  heavy 

rapidly.  When  they 
irds.  the  cotton  was 


oold,  but 


boat  was  stMcfig 
reached  the  qua 
afloat,  and  a  shrie 
humanity  was  str 

“To  the  left _  _ _ 

dragging  Mrs.  Fairs  tone  after  hhn 
"There's  too  many  people  here.  They’ll 
drag  us  down  as  soon  as  we  get  in  the 
water.” 

The  left  guard,  furthest  from  the 
shore,  was  comparatively  deserted. 

‘‘Now,  ma’am,"  cried  Ben,  “step 
right  here  and  lay  your  hands  oa  this 
bale  that's  floating.  Don't  be  afr.'id, 
and  try  to  get  on  it,  or  you'll  upset.  I’ll 
hold  you  on,  snd  we'D  push  off  clear 
of  the  boat.  Are  you  there,  Mr.  Sey¬ 
mour?" 

‘‘All  ready,"  came  through  the  dark¬ 
ness,  and  Mra.  Fairetone  found  herself 
in  the  river  with  only  her  hand  and 


bladder  by  the 
Ily,  it|  may  result 

it  is  slight  and 
The  point  of 


wUfhte.  Of  these  1 
feotly  ferocious  and  ’ 
pressed  the  least  hit. 
•Mail  -'“3‘ 

and  carry 
which  to 
headlong 


children, 

— ^  ___  _ _ Ml  homes 

in  their  hands  tbe  lasso 


i’am,  if  danger  does  come  ;  but 
thtok  1  efralloe  called  upon  to 

J  promise. ’’ 

y  smiled  her  thanks,  and  then 
o  assist  her  husband,  who,  find- 
tir  chilly,  proposed  returning  to 

k. 

{ere  provided  him  with  a  book, 
m  *b*orbed  in  Hs 

.  shw  mane  her  way  as  well  as 


vere ’  out  right  in  front  of  th*  great  qfotral 
toe.  As  '  lottery,  and  was  ahttoet  exunto  Igled. 
(e  triad.  The  note  mow  accustomed  (he  r  jenafc 
toergeiic  defeat  at  Pakusfca  month  earlier ;  Irftdlt 
his  siin-  toe  deamaioa  rf  the  British  sn  <y  by 


beverage 


Fai  atone  weald  have 
iterest  at  tha  novel  scene, 
s  were  two  or  three  large  11 
ds  on  the  bank,  throwing 
it  on  a  dark  baokgrettnd  of 


bad  kicked :  tbe  jaet  thing  which  be  is-  aided 
mentored  was  that  son  wheeled  round  psac 


yf  a  smew  fall  which  block* 
several  hfoett*  deep,  raw 


Tbe  Bloomfield  Record. 


JTKIDAY,  MARCH  \9,  l 


Dream  Me  Here 


Life  is  o’er  isdsn 
XWrth  eara  s»d  o?P 
With  grim  sad 
Noidsai  «U)r»[ 


With'  thy  rooa«  elstoas, 
Thy  ptelar* d  eJ/wsns,  * 
Jof  iu  ttou  su>r». 
Wort,  yeoth  *nd 
IV.jrk  eTOT-uiere- 

MuM  we  lore*  or 

Then  work  we  never ; 
Then  toil  is  eoded , 


LilotoUIi 

WHh  Ule 


Urcsms  *one  ■ 

Work  is  no  more. 

_  Rknn y  Elms,  in  IMt  H'tttern. 


The  Pilot  of  the  “ Helena.1 


Those  among  our  readers  who  have 

never  visited  the  Gulf  States  would 
think  it  stiangs  to  *«*  ia  January  the 
bloom  oi  spriDg.  And  it 
was  a  reran ge  sight  to  two  passengers 
on  tbe  steamer  Helena,  who  were  never 
w .-iry  offkztns  »t  the  beautiful  villas 
on  th«  banks  of  the  Mississippi,  as  they 
approached  New  Orleans,  embowered 
aa  ihoy  were  in  orange  trees,  and  glow¬ 
ing  in  the  rich  hues  oi  tropical  vegeta- 

li°n*  ..  , , 

•  It  istrkty  a  lovely  scene,  said  Mrs. 
Fairytone,  turning  to  hef  invalid  hus¬ 
band.  who  had  been  brought  on  deck  for 
the  benefit  of  the  warm  sunny  air. 

Y«t  it  musk  to  monotonous  to  the 
people  who  Wve  hese,"  she  added. 

•  They  htt«w  asoe  of  those  marked 
transitions  of  seasons,  which  in  them- 
*elvf*  are  so  interesting.  1  should  feel 
:«j  if  I  was  cheated  out  of’ a  portion  of 
the  year  without  the  snow  and  ice.  the 
skating,  and  the  eosey  fireside  of  our 
New  Eng  mad  home- 

•  But,  ar  Seymour,  I  don’t  feel  safe 
on  tjpis  boat.  To  be  sure,  I  don’t  knew 
much  abouth,  but  it  ssems  to  me  that 
n  is  very  heavily  loaded.  Don’t  you 
see  it  is  below  the  waters  edge.  And 
the  cotton  bales  are  piled  up  not  only  on 
the  guards,  but  even  on  deck.” 

•  It  does  aeem  a  very  heavy  load. 
Seymour**  Mr.  Fnirston*  added;  “  and 
a  yvung  pilot,  too,”  with  a  motion  of 
his  band  toward  the  pilot-house,  where 
stood  a  youth  of  abaut  eighteen 

•  •  Qh.  vou  oeqdn’t  be  stall  uneasy,” 
Mr.  Seymoa*  answered,  laughing 

• -  Young  as  he  is.  Ben  Groves  is  one  of 
the  tost  pilots  ou  this  river.  He’s  been 
at  the  business  ever  since  he  could  turn 
a  wheel,  and  there  isn  t  a  tarn  or  a  dan¬ 
ger  ous  point  on  this  old  river  that  he  Is 
not  familiar  with.  He  is  cool  and  brave, 
and  never  touches  liquor.  And  that  is 
a  rare  virtue  iq  steamboat  men.' 

•*  But  he’s  a  more  youth,”  persisted 
Mr.  Fs.frstQ.no  _ 

‘(M 

likes  and  respects.  He’s  an  orphan  ;  not 
a  relative  in  the  world,  he  tells  me;  and 
he  has  had  a  pretty  hard  tuseel  to  get 
along-  It  shows  what  stuff  he  is  made 
of,  that  he  has  come  out  all  right  after 
passing  through  such  an  ordeal. 

•But  the  boat  is  heavily  laden,"  Mr. 
Fair*to«*  persfotod,  with  an  invalid's 
pertinacity. 

“Oh.  well,  tolerably.  But  you  must 
req, ember  that  cotton,  though  a  bulky,  is 
noha  he$*J  load.  Besides,  incase  ol 
accident*,  every  cotton  bale  is  a  life  pre¬ 
server.  for  you  oan’t  sink  one  of  them.” 

At  that  moment  the  young  pilot,  hav¬ 
ing  bead  relieved  at  his  post,  descended 
to  the  deck,  and  leaning  on  tbe  railings, 
iookftd  out  on  the  dusky  river. 

‘  Boat  lies  pretty  low  in  the  water,  eh, 
Ben9*’  snid  Mr.  Seymour.  “ Xremen 
dous  load,  isn't  it?” 

lien  touched  his  hat  to  the  lady  as  he 
answered,  “  I  think  we  had  a  heavier 
.oad,  sit.  last  week.  But  then  we  had 
tin**  calm  weather.  I  believ«  Captain 
( Irqien  intends  taking  in  several  hun  ired 
bai*9  at  Annandale  plantation.” 

-It's  madness!”  cried  Mr  Seymour, 
angrily,  “I’ll  remonstrate  with  the 
captains  He  has  no  right  to  take  pas¬ 
sengers,  if  he  persists  in  overloading  bis 
boat  in  this  way.” 

Ben  beckonto  Mr.  Seymour  to  his 
side.  “  I  wouldn't  advise  you  to  say 
an  j  thing  to  him  to-day.”  he  said,  in  a 
low  voice. 

‘‘I  understand.  The  old  brute  is  as 
drqnk  M  usual,  I  suppose.  That'B  the 
retoon  I  ne\er  travel  on  his  boat,  and  I 
wouldn't  be  here  now  if  my  old  school¬ 
mate,  Mr,  Fairstone,  whom  I  have  not 
met  for  ten  years,  hadn’t  taken  passage 
with  hfoi  at  St.  Louia.  Well.  I'll  wait 
until  I  see  whether  he  really  intends 
piling  on  more  cotton,  and  then,  if  he 
dors,  I’ll  speak  my  mind  whether  he 
likes  iu>T  not” 

“  Do  you  think  there’s  really  any  dan- 
ge?”  called  cut  Mrs.  Fairstone, 
trrjublad  by  this  private  conversation. 

*Wd*re  in  no  danger  at  all  now, 
ma'am,"  the  boy  answered,  with  his 
frtgik,  bright  smile.  “The  boat  has 
often  curried  a  heavier  load  than  this, 
a»i  I  hope  we  shall  not  have  much  wind 
tonight.”  H«  said  thh  rather  dubiously, 
however,  for  since  sunset  the  wind  bad 
freshened,  and  was  now  blowing  from 
tlil  noytb  in  short,  fitful  gusts. 

"We  should  be  so  helpltos  in  danger," 
raid  tfie  lady,  trying  to  smile.  “  Mr 
Fairstone  is  so  sick;  and  I’m  afraid  I 
should  be  a  sad  coward  in  any  erne  r 
gnpey." 

•‘Doto’t  let  that  trouble  you,”  Ben 
said,  cheerily.  “  I  don’t  think  anything 
will  happen,  and  U  toare  should.  I'm  a 
famous  swimmer.  Pve  swum  across 
tbe  Mississippi  where  it  is  wider  than 
it  is  here,  and  I  promise  not  to  desert 


saj ijsst 

hands,  who  were  rolling  the  cotton 
down  tbe  bonk,  made  up  a  ^*ird  scene, 
that  can  only  be  witness sd  <*  te  Aiio- 

9iJButabove  the  noise  and  oonfoait*, 
•be  beard  tha  food,  ragry  vofoe  «1  te 
captain.  “  1  say,  sir.  what  right  hav« 
you  to  dictate  to  me  bow  many  bales  of 
cotton  I  must  carry  on  my  own  boatr 
I'm  the  owner  of  it,  ar,  and  I  know  my 
own  business.  Just  attend  to  your 
own,  and  let  me  afoae,  will  you?" 

“  I  certainly  shall  do  Mr. 

Seymour’s  voice  answered,  “by  CffflngL 
off  here  with  my  friends,  ana  watting 
for  a  Mi*  boat  to  take  us  to  New 

^Mrs.  Fairetone  heard  tbe  voice  of  her 
husband  calling  her  at  that  moment. 
She  found  him  lying  on  the  sofa,  suffer¬ 
ing  from  one  of  the  sudden  attacks  ot 
pain  which  accompanied  his  disease. 
Mr.  Seymour  hurried  into  the  cabin 
during  the  paroxysm.  .  .  •, 

“  We  had  better  land  here,  Fairetone^ 
he  said ;  “  that  obstinate  captain  is  tak¬ 
ing  in  more  freight  than  his  boat  can 
carry.  Boats  are  passing  all  the  time, 
and  we’li  take  another  and  get  to  New 
Orleans  by  daylight  * 

“  It’s  impossible,"  faintly  laid  the  sick 
man.  “  It  would  kill  me  to  move  me 
now.  Leave  me,  if  you  feel  uneasy — 
we’ll  only  to  separated  for  a  few  hours 
— and  I  wish  you’d  persuade  Alice  to 
go  with  you.  $he’s  really  anxious  and 
nervous  ;  though,  really,  I  don  t  believe 
there’s  a  bit  of  danger.'* 

Mr.  Seymour  laughed  at  the  expres¬ 
sion  of  Mrs.  Pairatone’s  face  at  thi#  pro¬ 
posal  to  desert  her  husband. 

•That  settles  the  matter,"  he  said. 
“If  you  can't  or  won’t  move,  I  certainly 
will  not  leave  you.  My  anxiety  was 
only  on  your  account,  and  I  dare  say 
I’ve  exaggerated  nrettere.’’ 

A  halfhour  later  he  said 
go  out  and  see  how  we  are  running. 

Outside  the  cabin  he  met  Ben.  “We’re 
shipping  water  at  a  great  rate,  Ben,” 
be  said,  “and  running  very  heavily.  I 
can  tell  it  by  the  motion  of  the  boat.’ 

“Yes,  sir,"  answered  Ben;  “we’re 
down  so  low  in  the  water  that  when  we 
meet  the  large  boats,  their  waves  sweep 
over  that  lowe*  tier  of  ootton.  Its 
getting  pretty  well  soaked,  and  very 
heavy.  The  truth  is,  the  boat  is  un¬ 
manageable  in  this  rough  water  with 
such  a  load,  and  we  can’t  run  at  all 
when  we  meet  the  large  packets.”  « 

“I  knew  that,”  Mr  Seympar  anawete# 

•  I'm  not  uneasy  for  myself.  lor  I’ve  too 
often  been  in  perilous  straits,  but  that 
helpless  couple  in  the  cabin  make  me 
very  anxious.  Are  you  at  the  wheel 
during  the  first  watch?" 

"  Y ee.  sir.  Mr.  Seymour,  you’ve  been 
a  kind  friend  to  me,  and  I  don’t  mind 
telling  you  that  Charlie  fry,  who  takes 
the  wheel  after  me,  isn’t  fit  for  duty  to¬ 
night.  He  was  drunk  all  day  yesterday, 
you  know,  and  he’s  drinking  yet.  I  told 
the  captain  so,  but  be  cursed  me,  and 
cold  me  that  drunk  or  sober.  Fry  should 
take  his  spell,  and  if  the  boat  should 
come  to  harm  he’d  shoot  him.” 

“  As  if  that  would  help  us!  But  the 
drunken  brute,  of  course,  has  no  reason 
in  him.  What  is  to  be  done?” 

“  All  I  can  do."  Beu  answered,  "is  to 
stay  in  the  pilot-hottse  while  Fey  is  at 
the  wheel.  He’s  very  quarrelsome,  Hit 
I’ll  stand  it,  for  I  might  do  some  good 
should  any  accident  occur.  I’ll  try  and 
get  him  to  keep  the  boat  well  in  short. ’’ 

“  My  boy,”  said  Mr.  Seymour,  laying 
his  hand  on  Ben’s  shoulder,  “  If  you’ll 
bring  this  boat  safely  to  port.  Til 
give —  v 

“  You’ll  give  me  nothing  for  doing  my 
duty,”  Ben  answered,  with  his  frank, 
bright  smile;  “  '-jrr^r 

and  roi»5denoe.J’  Nothing  in  me  world 
may  happen,  but  it  will  be  well  far  you 
to  be  prepared-  Don’t  be  afraid  that  I 
won't  give  yon  swift  warning  in  case  of 
an  accident.  You'd  better  lie  down  and 
get  some  sleep.” 

Lie  down  Mr.  Seymour  did,  without 
undressing  himself,  but  to  aleep  was 
impossible.  The  boat  was  crowded 
with  passengers,  mostly  gay  ycung  peo¬ 
ple,  who  only  spoke  of  danger  to  laugh 
and  jest  at  it.  They  had  no  serious 
fears  that  anything  could  occur  in  the 
few  hours  which  must  intervene  before 
thej  landed  in  New  Orleans. 

Midnight  oame,  and  the  ga?  party 
proposed  sitting  up  until  the  boat 
reached  the  city.  “It  will  be  thereat 
four  o’clock,”  said  one  ot  them,  “  and  it 
is  nearly  one  o’clock  now." 

Mr  &ymour,  lying  there,  heard  two 
contrasting  sounds.  Inside  the  music, 
laughter  and  light  jests.  Outside  the 
wind  was  blowing  hard,  and  he  oo«M 
feel  the  boat  stagger  as  it  met  the  waves. 
All  was  light anablind security  within, 
but  darkness  and  danger  seemed  to  his 
excited  fancy  to  surround  them  with  a 
relemless  Wall.  J  *4  I 

There  was  a  jar,  so  slight  that  it  did 
not  disturb  his  reverie,  but  he  beard  a 
step  pass  hastily  down  the  cabin,  and 
Ben's  voice. 

“-Gentlemen,  the  boat  is  sinking^ 
Save  the  ladies f 

-  Mr.  Seymour  wa*  on  his  feet  in  a 
second  and  out  In  tbe  cabin. 

“  I  was  coming  for  you,”  Ben  said, 
in  a  calm  voice.  “  Fry  ran  the  boat  on 


the  shore,  but  too  much  ex 
more  than  drag  her  from  the  1 
There  wa#  a  house  near  by,  and  in  a 
short  time  Mrs.  Falreten*  wss  in  tbe 
hands  ol  kind  women,  who  put  her  in  a 
warm  bed,  and  bestowed  every  care  and 
attention  that  ber  situation  demanded. 
But  her  first  thoughts,  though  full  ol 
gratitude  to  the  God  who  had  preserved 
her,  and  the  brave  boy  who  at  tbe  risk 
ol  his  own  ’ife  bad  saved  hers,  were  yet 
full  of  psln.  Where  was  her  sick  hus¬ 
band?  Had  he  survived  the  horrors  ol 
the  night?  , 

“Where  is  the  young  man  who 
brought  me  here?”  she  asked  of  one  ot 
the  women  .  .  ,  ■  _ 

“Oh,  he  and  my  husband  started  off 
in  the  skiff  to  see  if  they  couldn't  pick 
np  some  of  the  people  from  the  boat 
He  tola  me  to  tell  you  he  expected  to 
bring  your  husband  back  with  him. 

And  he  did.  He  found  Mr.  Seymour 
and  his  friend  safe  on  the  opposite  side 
of  the  river,  and  enjoyed  the  exauisite 
satisfaction  of  witnessing  the  happy 
meeting  between  the  husband  and  wife. 

Five  of  the  passengers  of  tbe  ill-fated 
steamer  lost  their  lives  that  night,  and 
the  drunken  captain  himself  went  down 
in  his  vessel.  .... 

A  few  days  alter  the  arrival  of  the 
Fairstones  in  New  Orleans,  Mr.  Fair- 
stone  said  to  Mr.  Seymour,  “You’ll 
have  to  make  up  your  mind  to  part 
with  your  friend  Ben  Seymour.” 

“  And  why?”  Seymour  asked. 

•  Because  I’ve  persuaded  him  to  go 
back  North  with  me  this  spring.  I  can 
offer  him  an  excellent  position.  In 
fact,  my  wife  and  I  feel  that  we  ought 
to  give  him  every  advantage  that  it  is 

fai  a  lad.  His  very  voice  seems  to 
bring  cheer  and  gladness.” 

**  lam  very  glad  for  him,’  Mr.  Sey¬ 
mour  answered,  “an*  I  think  you  will, 
not  ragref  it.  *  l  haf  trapoaA  doing 
something  for  him,  but  yon  k»T*  an¬ 
ticipated  me.  In  fact,  he  will  accept 
benefits  from  no  onq,  not  even  you,  I 
can  tell  you,  unless  he  feels  he  can  re¬ 
turn  an  equivalent.  He  is  an  inde¬ 
pendent,  self-reliant  hoy,  and  would  do 
Lis  duty,  or  what  he  thought  his  duty, 
at  any  sacrifice.” 

"  Ifo  I  not  know  itP”  Mrs.  Fairstone 
said,  softly.  “  I  wa#  a  stranger  to  him, 
but  I  am  sure  his  promise  to  help  me  in 
danger  would  have  been  sacredly  kept, 
though  his  own  life  had  been  fost  iQ  the 
Sj Ntofl**  Companion. 

Anecdotes  A  bent  Animals. 

A  Madison  eottntf  fKj.)  bog  that  had 
its  nose  smashed  by  a  timber  mes  about 
with  a  cob,  stick  or  stetee  In  fits  mouth 
to  facilitate  breathiqg. 
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